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Civil War Memorial Rededicated 
Sunday, November 13 was a warm sunny fall day highlighted by a glorious program as the Town of 
Bellingham celebrated the move of the Civil war Monument from its former location in the center of 
Town in front of the Baptist Church to its new resting place next to the Veterans’ Memorial on the 
Bellingham Common. It was also a day for solemnity as the Monument was rededicated with the aid of 
the officers and men and women of The Sons of Union Veterans of the Civil War (SUVCW) and The 
Sons of Union Veterans of the Civil War Auxiliary (SUVCWA) of the Civil War . The Civil War 
soldiers of this town ea — t—~—“‘OCT™ were remembered one 
more time. 


with an open house at the 
Museum.Members of the 
set up displays of their 
Civil war memorabilia 
clothing of the 1860s. 
the various parts of the 
and described the various 
stories of the time. One 
Ducharme of Dudley, 
teller who enthralled 
hours the museum was 
citizens surrounded his 


The day began at 9 a.m. 
Historical Commission 
Sons of Union Veterans 
own original and repro 
and uniforms and 
Members also manned 
museum and explained 
objects as well as telling 
member, Robert 
was a spell binding story 
visitors for the three 
open. At one point thirty 
station listening to his descriptions of the war. 
Joseph Vecchione of : Uxbridge displayed and 
explained his doctor's }} ve : .... || tools and Richard Lufkin 
of Providence answered : questions on the Clothing 
display. 

tet? 307)... the 
font. of the new 
for a parade to the Common. Marching in 
the front Major Peter Rotando of W. Boylston 
of the SUVCW cut an elegant figure in a blue 
Union uniform with red sash and upturned sword, followed by the Blackstone Valley Fife and 
Drum Corps, and in order by the Color Guard of the SUVCW; the marching members of the 


SUVCW assembled in 
Administration building 


(Continued on Page 2) 


Civil War Memorial Rededicated (continued from Page 1) 


SUVCW, all in Civil War uniforms, the costumed 
ladies of the SUVCWA, Bellingham veterans, the 
Bellingham Police Honor Guard (Officers Brian 
Kutcher and John Melanson), Senator Richard Moore 
and Representative Jennifer Callahan, Local Officials, 
and Boy and Girl Scouts of Bellingham. 


After the firing of volleys and sounding of taps 
at the World War I monument in front of the Town 
Hall and the Veterans Monument on the Common, the 
parade broke into sections with the reenactors to the 
left of the monument and seated officials to the right. 


Town Administrator Denis Fraine served as MC. 
Selectman Chairperson Paulette Zazza represented the 
Town in turning over the newly installed monument to 
the SUVCW for the dedication ceremony. 


John W. Bates III, Dept Commander Sons of 
Union Veterans of the Civil War of Melrose, MA, 
presided over the rededication featuring speakers from 
the SUVCW, SUVCWA, Senator Moore and 
Representative Callahan. Three students of the 
Bellingham Middle School each read a poem and 
members of the Community Service Club of the 
Middle School donated 3 books on the Civil War to be 


placed in the Town Library. Carnations were laid on 


the monument by Elizabeth Thayer Andrews, Kenneth 
Cook, and Diana Crooks assisted by Girl Scouts and 
Boy Scouts, in remembrance of the Ten Bellingham 
veterans named on the monument who lost their lives 
in the Civil War, Thomas Carey, C. Philip Hancock, 
Joseph Osgood, Calvin C. Thayer, W. Ellis Cook, Jos. 
W. Holbrook, H. Perry Slocum, Lewis E. Whitney, 
Moses Drake, Jairas Lawrence. 


The Blackstone Valley Fife & Drum Corp 
played appropriate music as they led the parade to the 
Town Common. They also played the "Star Spangled 
Banner" as part of the ceremony. The "Battle Hymn of 
the Republic" and "America the Beautiful" were played 
by the Bellingham High School Brass Quintet. 


The ceremony concluded with the return of the 
rededicated monument to Selectwoman Zazza by the 
SUVCW. 


Notes on the Dedication... 
Refreshments were served in the upper Town 
Hall after the ceremonies. In 1874, after the initial 
dedication of the monument, refreshments were also 
served in the upper Town Hall. 


The War Memorial Committee in charge of the 
ceremonies were Al Crawford, Ernest Taft, Jim 
Hastings and Frank Haley. 


The Sons of Union Veterans of the Civil War 
were from the 13th, 20th, 25th Mass Volunteer 
Infantry Reenactment Units, many from the A.A. 
Sherman Camp #18 of Uxbridge, MA. 


Several hundred persons attended the open 
house and dedication. Bleachers were set up in the 
parking lot across from the monument for attendees. 
The bleachers were filled and a_ large overflow 


standing and seated on the grass attended as well. 


Bellingham ae War Monument Moved After 131 Years 


June 30, 2005 

The move of the Bellingham Civil War Monument was 
a result of the increased traffic in the center of 
Bellingham. The limited space available from the point 
where Rte 140 intersects with Rte 126 to the north and 
then separated again further south left few possibilities 
for the enhancement of traffic movement through the 
area. The monument was also subject to increased 
erosion due to the constant bombardment with acidic 
gas fumes from cars and trucks passing on all sides. 


Two developments provided the town with the 
traffic enhancements finally approved. The first was 
the construction of the Dunkin Donuts Northeast 
Distribution Center on Depot Street. As part of the 
negotiation on the siting of this facility before the 
Bellingham Planning Board, Dunkin Donuts agreed to 
fund traffic improvements in the center of Bellingham. 
This included the move of the monument. 


The second was the siting of Walgreens Pharmacy 
next to the new Town Hall. Much needed traffic 
signals will be installed when this facility is 
constructed. 

The move of the 
monument was done in 
one day, although 
preliminary work was 
begun a month earlier. 
Under the direction of 
the Bellingham 
Department of Public 
Works, Castulucci & 
Assoc. dismantled the 
monument and moved it 
to the new site on the 
Bellingham Common. 


After it was 
reconstructed Murray 
Monument refurbished 


it. 


Notes on the Move... 

The move of the Civil War Monument was 
accomplished in stages, although the main part of the 
monument was moved in a single day. The first parts to 
be removed were the large granite slabs that surround 
the base. These were moved several days prior to the 
main part. 


The move showed several surprising items about 
the monument. First the obelisk of the monument was 
not attached in any way to the rest of the monument. 
Its flat bottom was placed on the base with no other 
connection. Perhaps there had been some glue like 
substance when originally placed but there was no 
existing evidence of that. When replaced on the base 
at the park, a hole was drilled in the base and the 


‘bottom of the obelisk and a metal dowel placed 


between to hold them in place. 


Overall there appeared to be little holding the 
monument together except gravity. The base was 
sitting on loose rock that had been placed in such a 


way as to hold the monument flat. Here again there 
appeared to be no cement or other material holding the 
parts in place. Since the pieces of granite in the base 
were not always level, the original construction must 
have been a long trial and error as they attempted to 
level the pieces with the loose rock. 


Speculation that there might be a time capsule 
under the monument was answered when the main 
base was removed. There was only loose rock! 


When viewing the new site of the monument take a 
few steps back onto the Common where you will find a 
-- picture of the 1895 site of the monument and water 
trough. The words “Soldiers Monument” in the 1895 
picture were painted white as was the lettering around 
the side of the water trough. 


The Civil War Monument--Odds and Ends 


COST OF THE SOLDIER'S MONUMENT. 
1874 
Ross & Maneux, for labor and curbing,$160 00 
P. R Savage, for lettering and tablets, 63 00 
62 00 
20 00 
$295 00 


John H. Littlefield, for setting curbing, 
H. A. Whitney, for four vases, 


This Soldier’s Monument of white granite was 
constructed in 1874, to honor those soldiers from 
Bellingham who lost their lives in the Civil War 
(1861-1865). The base of the monument is 12 feet 
wide and stands 16.5 feet from grpund level to the 
tip. From 1874 to July 18, 2005 this monument 
stood at the intersection of Rte. 140 and Rte. 126 
at Bellingham Center directly in front of the 
Baptist Church. Because of the changes being made 
at that intersection, it was decided to move this 
memorial. A piece of land upon the Town Common 
was put aside for this special Civil War Memorial. 
The move was funded by Dunkin Donuts Northeast 
Distribution Center under the direction of Donald 
DeMartino, Director of the Department of Public 
Works, The monument was carefully moved to this new 
location by Castulucci & Assoc and completely 
refurbished by Murray Monument. 


The following are the names of the soldiers on the four 
sides of the monument. All were casualties of the war. 


Jairas Lawrence 
Joseph Osgood 

H. Perry Slocum 
Calvin C. Thayer 
Lewis E. Whitney 


Thomas Carey 

W. Ellis Cook 
Moses Drake 

C. Philip Hancock 
Jos. W. Holbrook 


Program for Dedication of Monument 
November 13, 2005 


PROGRAM 


Welcome 
Denis Fraine 


Invocation 
Chaplain Robert H. Knight 


The Sons of Union Veterans of the Civil War 
Commander John W. Bates III 


Chairperson 
Board of Selectman 
Paulette Zazza 


State-Senator 
Richard Moore 


State Representative 
Dr. Jennifer Callahan 


Middle School 5th Grade Students 
Shane Cardinal 
Emma Fairholm 
Daniel Spencer 


Middle School 
Community Service Club 


Representatives-Speakers 
The Sons of Union Veterans of the Civil War 
Ladies Auxiliary 


Ma. President Nancy L. Fournier and 
National Vice President-Barbara Mayberry. 


Bob Burbank of the New England Brigade of 
Volunteer Infantry Reenactment Units. 


The 13th, 20th and 25th Mass Volunteer 
Infantry 
Civil War Reenactment Units. 


Flower Remembrance Presentation 
Kenneth Cook 
Elizabeth Thayer Andrews 
Diana Crooks 


CONCLUSION 


TOWN COMMON TRUSTEES 
G. Steven Schreffler Constance Peter 
Joanne Arcand Theodore Bailey 
William Bussey 


WAR MEMORIAL COMMITTEE 
Jim Hastings 
Frank Haley 


Al Crawford 
Ernest Taft 


HISTORICAL COMMISSION 
Marcia Crooks Florence McCracken 
Elizabeth Andrews Bruce Lord 
Priscilla Compton Helen Spont 
Ernest Taft 


Three Bellingham students from the 


Bellingham Middle School read the following . 


poems at the Dedication. 


Emma Fairhoim, Shane Cardinal, and Daniel Spencer 


BELLINGHAM PATRIOTS 

We left everything home and farm, 
To protect our Union from all harm. 
Eleven states had left the nest, 


We'll get them back, we will not rest. 
We'll take the hard ships and be brave 


The heat, insects, marching and digging graves. 


300,000 strong, answered the call. 

Many will be injured, Many will fall. 

We will not be deterred, We will not stop, 
Until the union is on top. 

Praise to you Soldiers of Old, 

Enduring the heat, disease, and cold. 

Five long years your battle raged, 

Johnny Reb would not be caged. 

You fought, suffered, and you died. 
Seccession, You would not abide. 

Until the guns were silenced, the battle done. 
The U.S.A was back as one. 

Because of your sacrifice, we are here, 

50 strong states for many a year. 
Although we may not know where you lay. 
You are not forgotten Especially Today. 


Written by Mr. Delaney of the Bellingham 
Middle School. Read by Shane Cardinal 


THE FADED COAT OF BLUE 
by J.H. McNaughton 


My brave lad sleeps in his faded coat of blue. 
In a lonely grave unknown lies the heart that beat so true. 
He sank faint and hungry among the famished brave, 


And they laid him sad and lonely within his nameless grave. 


No more the bugle calls the weary one. 

Rest, noble spirit, in thy grave unknown. 

I'll find you and know you among the good and true 
When a robe of white is given for the faded coat of blue. 


He cried, "Give me water and just a little cumb,And my 


mother she will bless you for all the years to come. 
Please tell me sweet sister so gentle, good, and true 
That I'll meet her up in heaven in my faded coat of blue." 


Long, long years have passed, and though he comes no 
more, 

Yet my heart will startling beat with each footfall at my 
door. 

I gaze o'er the hill where he waved his last adieu, 

But no gallant lad I see in his faded coat of blue. 


No dear one was nigh him to close his mild blue eyes 

No gentle voice was by him to give him sweet replies 

No stone marks the lonely sod of my lad so brave and true 
In a lowly grave he's sleeping in his faded coat of blue 
Read by Daniel Spencer 


Hag]h 


Shane Cardinal, Emma Fairholm and Daniel Spencer 
receive certificates for their Dedication Performance 


TIME TO GO 

I could see the flash of cannon 
Over the ridge of the hill 

Could hear the shots over my head 
As I lay deathly still. 


I looked up at the twinkling stars 
Through the haze of the gunsmoke 
And I could hear my comrades 
Whispering as they spoke. 


There was a quaking in their voice 
That betrayed their mortal fear 
And as I gazed into the sky 

I asked, "What am I doing here?" 


I thought of all those buddies 
That, I'll see nevermore 

And of loved ones back home 
And then, I knew, "What for!" 


To fight for God and Country 

Is a calling, most will heed 

To keep freedom safe from those 
Who would plant an evil seed. 


I lay there in my foxhole 

Gripped by the numbing cold 

But then, felt a warmth, from inside 
Like I was held in the "fold”. 


I felt my best friend touch me 
And couldn't believe he said, 
"No need to try to help him, 
‘Cause he's already dead!" 


Honoring the Fallen 


And then my head felt light 

As I looked down below, 
Whispered, "I'll see ya’, Bros 
Because it's time for me to go!" 


Del "Abe" Jones 
Read by Emma Fairholm 


Jenessa Dalton, Danielle Fraine, Andrew Owens and 
Dillon Tognacci of Community Service Club present 
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books to Bellingham Library in honor of Civil War 
Veterans 


Carnations for the Civil War Dead 


Three descendents of Civil War casualties laid carnations on the monument in honor of the Civil War dead. 


Diana Crooks 


Kenneth Cook Elizabeth Thayer Andrews 


Bellingham Historical Commission 
2006 Lecture Series & Workshops 
Meeting Room Bellingham Library 


The Bellingham Historical Commission, in conjunction with 
the Bellingham Library, is proud to announce its’ 2006 
Lecture Series & Workshops to be held in the Meeting 
Room of the Bellingham Library. The purpose of the series 
is to present information on subjects of interest to 
Bellingham residents in the field of historical research, 
whether personal or municipal. 


The first in this year’s series will be a workshop, discussion 
on January 24, 2006 on “Researching your Family — Basic 
Genealogy” presented by Bruce W. Lord. The workshop 
will delve into how to begin your research, local resources 
available to the beginning genealogist and other resources 
available to the researcher. 


On February 8, “Your Home, Preservation and Listing in the 
National Register” will be the subject matter. Why list in 
the register, what does it mean for you and how to to begin 
the process will be discussed by Marcia Crook, Chairman of 
the Bellingham Preservation Master Plan “.:;mittee and a 
member of the Bellingham Historicat Commission and 
Bruce Lord of the Historical Commission will lead the 
discussion. 


In a follow up to the previous lecture, on February 22, the 
subject will be “Genealogy of your house and Property — 
How to Research the History of your Land”. Bruce Lord 
will make a presentation and discuss how to trace the title of 
your property, research its owners and how to verify the age 
of your home. 


The final Lecture on March 8 will be a film on “Box Pond 
and its History” prepared and presented by Ernie Taft, 
Bellingham Historian and Chairman of the Bellingham 
Historical Gommission. 


It is hoped that the lecture series will be an annual event 
with the objective of illuminating Bellingham’s History for 
_ our citizens. 
Dates 
1. January 24, 2006, 7 p.m. -- Your Family and Basic 
Genealogy — Where to start -- Resources Available 
— Bruce Lord 


2. February 8, 2006, 7 p.m. -- Your Home, 
Preservation and Listing in the National Register — 
Marcia Crooks & Bruce Lord 


3. February 22, 2006, 7 p.m. -- Genealogy of your 
house and Property —How to Research the History 
of your Land — Bruce Lord 


4. March 8, 2006, 7 p.m. -- Box Pond — a film of its 
History by Ernie Taft 


WHEN JOHNNY COMES MARCHING HOME 
by Patrick Sarsfield Gilmore 


When Johnny comes marching home again, 
Hurrah! Hurrah! 

We'll give him a hearty welcome then, 
Hurrah! Hurrah! 

The men will cheer, the boys will shout, 
The ladies they will all turn out, 

And we'll all feel gay 

When Johnny comes marching home. 


Theveldichurchsbells will peal with joy, 
Hurrah! Hurrah! 

To welcome home our darling boy, 

Hurrah! Hurrah! 

The village lads and lassies say 

With roses they will strew the way, 

And we'll all feel gay 

Whn Johnny comes marching home. 


Get ready for the Jubilee, 

Hurrah! Hurrah! 

We'll give the hero three tiines three, 
Hurrah! Hurrah! 

The laurel wreath is ready now 

To place upon his loyal brow, 

And we'll all feel gay 

When Johnny comes marching home. 


Let love and friendship on that day, 
Hurrah! Hurrah! 

Their choicest treasures then display, 
Hurrah! Hurrah! 

And let each one pertorm some part 

To fill with joy the warrior's heart, 
And we'll all feel gay 

When Johnny comes Marching home. 
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UNITED STATES MILITARY TELEGRAPH WAGON. 


Museum Opened for Sons of Civil War Veterans Displays and Talks 


Joseph Vecchione displayed his doctor’s instruments 
And medicines used during Civil War 


Richard Lufkin displayed various 
Civil War uniforms and dress gear 
used 


Robert Ducharme displayed 
By soldiers’ in the Civil War 
and told Stories of the War 
and times 


Mark Slayton in full Officers 
Uniform 


Ed Knight sounds Taps 


More Pictures of the Dedication and Participants 


Blackstone Valley Fife & Drum Corps led parade 
and played at ceremony SUVCW Auxiliary members play 
Camp Followers in Ceremony 


Commander John Bates III of the SUVCW leads Dedication Ceremony 


More frightened boy than soldier, Georgia private 
Edwin Francis Jemison was 16 years old when he 
sat for this haunting portrait. Like so many of his 
tragic generation, he was killed shortly afterward at 
the battle of Malvern Hill, Virginia. Possessions of a 
Rebel infantryman (opposite) include tributes to 
home, here-and-now, and hereafter—a photograph 
of a loved one, a pack of cards, and a hymnbook. 


MARYLAND! MY MARYLANDI 


Words by James R. Randall. German melody, ““O Tannenbaum.” 


. Thoa wilt not cow - or in the dust, Mo - ry-land! my Ma - ry- land! 
| Thon wilt not yield the Van - dal toll, Mo - ry-Jand! my Ma - ry- Jancl 
te seo no blush up-~- on thy check, Ma - ry-Jand! my Ma - ry- Jand! 

I + ry- lend! 


hear the dis~- tant thun - der hun, 


Thy beam - ing sword shall ney - er rust, Ma - ry-Jand! my Mn - ry- Jandl 
Thou wilt not crook to his con - trol, Ma - ry-Innd! my Ma ~ ry- Jandl 
Tho’ thou wast ov - er brave - ly mock, Ma - ry-Innd! my Ma - ry- land! 
The Old Line ba - glo, fife and dram, ~ land! ry - land! 


Re - mem - ber Car- roll’s sa - credtrust, Ro- mem - ber How - ard’s war - liko thrust, 
Bet - ter tho fire up - on theo roll, Bet- ter theshot, the blade, the bowl, 
For life and death, for woe andwenl, Thy poor-less chiv - al - ry re - veal, 
Come] to thine own ho - ro - iethrong, That stalks with Lib - or - ty a- long, 


——_ 
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And all thy slum - b’rers wilh tho just, Ma - ry-land! my Ma ~- ry-lIand! 
Than cru - ci - fix - ion of the sonl, Ma - ry-land! my Ma ~ ry- and! 
And gird thy bean - toons limbs with steel, Ma - ry-land! my Ma ~- ry-land! 
And ring thy ‘aunt ; lees alo - gan song, Ma - ry-Jand! my Ma - ry- land, 


MARCHING THROUGH GEORGIA. 


Words and music by Henry C. Work. 


1. Bring tho oll ba - gle, boys! wo'llsing an-oth-er song—Sing it with 

8. How thodark - ics shout- ed when they heard tho - ful sound! How tho tur - koys 

8. Yea, and thero wero Un - ion men who wept with joy - ful tonrs When thoy saw the 

4, “Sher-man's dash -ing Yan-keo boys will wov - er reach the coast)” So tho aan - cy 

5. So wo made a thor-ough-faro for ¥roe-dom and her train, Six - ty miles in 
nor. 
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spir - it that will start tho world » - long— Sing it as wo used to sing it, 
b- bled which our com - mis-sn- ry found! How the sweet - ta - toes © - ven 
jon -orml fing they had not secon for years; IJlurd-ly could they be restrained from 
reb- cls nid, and ‘twas a hand-somo boast, Jimi they not for- got, a - Ins! to 
Int - i- tude—threohun-dred to tho main; Trea-son fled be~ fore us, for re- 


fif - ty thou-snnd strong, While we wero march-ing thro’ Qcor 
start-ed from the ground, While we were march-ing thro’ 
browking forth in cheers, Whilo we were march-ing thro’ 
reck - on with tho host, Whilo wo were march-ing thro’ 
sist-anco was in yain, Whilo we wero march-ing thro’ 


p+ 2. 2. 
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bring tho ju - bi- Joo! Jur-rah!  hur-rah! the fing thatmakesyou free! 
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A WINTER DAY 


Snowflakes glisten like prism lights 
Reflecting sunshine- Nature's sights 
Drifts up high on country lanes, 
Blankets of white like counterpanes 
Mountains of snow beside the stream 
High as the roof where blizzards 
teem, 
Ponds so solid that skaters glide 
Round and round-from side to side. 
Trees icicled like feathered plumes, 
Magic forests-snow filled blooms, 
Country scene-with icy way, 
God creates a Winter Day. 


by 
Marilyn McNeil de Latour 
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SIGHTS, SOUNDS & SCENTS OF THE SEASONS 


One can almost tell what season it is by 
the sights, sounds and scents. Early spring, 
which the American Indians called ‘Winter 
Spring, is a conversion time - winter one day 
and spring the next. Pussy willows can be 
seen in the woodlands. The ground is still 
soggy and the gardens are muddy. As the days 
get a bit milder, spring peepers can be heard 
in the swamps and there is a distinctive smell 
in the air. In the swampy areas a pink glow 
tells one the buds on the trees are coming to 
life. Skunk cabbage pokes through greening 
tufts of grass and a yellow blossom tells us 
the cow slips have come up. Swamp violets 
come up through last year's dead leaves The 
first bluebird or robin brightens the spirit. 
A crocus or snowdrop pokes through the 
still frozen ground. Later. daffodils put on 
a beautiful show as the returning birds start 
building nests. Tulips blossoming and the 
sight and smell of an apple orchard in bloom 
warms the heart. The odor of freshly plowed 
ground enriched with barnyard fertilizer is a 
sure sign of spring in the country. Many 
lilacs blossoming, especially by older homes, 
perfumes the air as well as making a delight- 
ful picture. The call of a bob white or a 


whip-poor-will on a balmy evening is a pleasant? Sweet smell of it's own. 


sound as well as a trickling stream in the 
meadow as it meanders over pebbles. It isa 
season of rebirth, hope and joy as the leaves 
continue to grow and a carpet of green covers 
the hillsides. 

As the days turn into summer, the long days 
prompt the rooster to crow at daybreak - a 
pleasant sound along with the musical notes 
of the wild birds waking up for the day. The 
aroma of a freshly mowed lawn, strawberries 
and mild breezes bring back memories of child- 
hood, the most precious and fleeting years in 
a lifetime. Remember stretching out on the 
grass and watching the different formations 
of the clouds in the sky or watching as a 
hawk soars noiselessly overhead? A thunder- 
head comming up late in the day is edged with 
the gold of a sunset - a sight one doesn't 
forget. A shower after a hot day produces a 
clean earth smell. June is haying time and 
who could forget the aroma of newly mown hay. 
The buzzing of bees as they gather nectar from 
the many flowers in bloom is reminiscent of a 
lazy afternoon lying in a hammock. Listening 
to the wind blowing through a pine grove and 
the smell of warm pine needles brings back 
memories of long ago picnics. Watching bats 
dive for mosquitoes in the early evening or 


ee ae 


fireflies dotting a newly mowed field 
is time for reflection. As the weather 
rows hot and humid,, a chorus of 

ight time insects fills the air -tree 
oads, katy dids and crickets and may- 
e a bull frog in the distance. A trip 
o the sea shore hasit's own sights, 
ounds and smells. As you get nearer 
Our destination,you can smell the salt 
ir, see sea gulls diving for food,and 
ear waves breaking as the tide comes 
in. The happy voices of children play- 
ing in the surf and later seeing moon- 


or the weary. Lying in bed one can 
ear the clanking of the buoys and a 
og horn in the distance - the end of 
pleasant day. 
Summer fall, as the Indians called 
utumn,is another transition period. 
Ss gardens are harvested, there's a 
little less daylight but the weather 
is still warm. When leaves start to 
urn color and the days grow cooler we 
know fall has arrived. the bright 
foliage is a sight to behold. All too 
soon the leaves blanket the grass and 
ithe aroma of fall is in the air, The 
apple orchards are red with fruit and 
One can 
mell the wild grapes hanging from the 
tress on country roads. Pig nuts 
allen from the tree have the smell of 
fall. Other smells of the season are 
Split wood and smoke from wood burning 
stoves and fire places. The wooly 
caterpillar makes an appearance, bird's 
songs are disappearing and wild geese 
can be heard overhead as they travel 
in V formation to a warmer location. 
here's nothing like the aroma from 
he kitchen on Thanksgiving Day. 
} Winter is a quiet time of year when 
Mother Nature puts everything to bed. 
Squirrels rush around burying acorns 
nd scolding bluajays at the bird 
eeder. On a cloudy day, just before 
snowfall you can smell it in the air. 
f you are in a quiet spot, you can 
ear the snow falling on dead leaves. 
s the world prepares for Christmas, 
he smell of freshly cut evergreens 
ermeats the air. Church bells, sleigh 
ells and carolers can be heard on 
rosty nights. The howl of a coyote or 
eeing a white tailed deer at the edge 
f the woods tell us winter is really 


ere. Years ago one could hear the 
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ight mirrored in the water is a sedative 


| 
| 


LET'S 


My trip ranges from the 1930s to 
the 1950s. Back in those days--it 
was a quieter, simpler way-of-life.. 
In Crimpville Comments # 163, there 
were 50 different farms listed in 
Bellingham--do you remember at least 
some of them? Even little kids had 
roadside stands to sell vegetables 
which they had planted. The few 
pennies they made from them, were a 
fortune to them. Many families had 
some chickens and a cow or two. Did 
you? Did you ever milk the family- 
cow? Not me, I was too timid. Even 
larger farms milked their herd of 
cows by hand...I stayed out of the 
chicken coop, too--we had some mean 
old roosters!!! 

But let's go inside the home-- 
the main life of the family was in 
the kitchen, around the wooéburning 
stove, for comfort. The woodbox was 
stacked high with split wood, which 
had to be replaced several times a 


TAKE A WALK DOWN MEMORY LANE 


day....I can remember my mother fry-| 


ing donuts every Saturday morning 
(no Dunkin' Donuts or Honey Dew, 
those days) 

The following items were found 
in many homes in the 1920s and ear- 
lier--do you remember? 

staved-wooden laundry tubs 
grooved-wooden wash board 
dry kitchen sinks? 


in 


cast-iron kettles and baking 
molds 
heavy, sad-irons(heated on 


the back of the stove) for 
ironing clothes 

bowls and drinking-dippers 
made out of gourds 


down pillows and feather beds! 
made from feathers of ducks. 


geese, and chickens. Did 


YOU ever sleep in a feather 


bed? 
rag rugs-braided by hand 
soap 
in 
er 
on 


in bed. It was a luxury 
a cold winters night. 


Do you remember 'husking bees' 
corn? Making pop-corn balls and 
taffy-pulls? 

How about sleigh rides, skating 


parties(on Frog Ponds or cow-pasture? 


LOT 


stone or a brick wrapped 
flannel for a foot-warm-_ 


OOP 


Do you remember hanging May Bas- 
kets or dancing around the May Pole? 

Did you ever go square-dancing 
or round dancing in the upper Town 
Hall? 

Do you remember the Minstrel 
Shows in the Town Hall? No discrim- 
ination was intended(just plain fun 
for everyone. ) 

Living in the center of town, I 
remember seeing GORDON ROSS of Union. 
ville, driving to Thayer's Store each 
evening in his Model T (??) car to 
get a quart of milk for: the next day. 
Also, Mae Clark walking down So.Main 
St. in her black bonnet and long 
black dress with her little pail to 
get her milk for the coming day. 

Do you remember Millinery Shops? 
IN Medway, North Bellingham and Mil- 
ford, etc. You didn't attend church 
without a hat.(I have a dozen or more 
that I can't bear to part with.) 

In the early 1950s, my grand- 
father wanted to go to Hampton Beach 
in New Hampshire for a few days. (I 
believe my parents were there)so I 
volunteered to drive him. There was 
no rt#.128 or 495(only a road map) 
but off we went and arrived safely. 

I don't have any idea how we got 

there AND believe me I wouldn't want 
to even attempt it today...That was 
the beginning of many long trips, 

but today, I'm not so daring or confi- 
dent, It's easier to stay close-to- 
home. 

My purpose in writing this article 
is to 'jog' your memories. Sometimes 
it's fun to reminisce about the way 
things used to be. Also, it will help 
you remember--certain sights or hab- 
its... /D£f se, write us? of yoursres 
calls. If we get enough responses-- 
we just might publish some of them. 


ETA 


oo ee oe en er ee 


cont'd. 

electric wires humming on cold winter 
nights or the ice cracking on the 
ponds. In the morning, window panes 
would be decorated with pretty scenes, 
painted by an unknown artist while 

we slept. As Mother Nature closes 
another season, what could be more | 
thought provoking than the rising of 
a big orange moon over the glistening 
of a snow covered field and a sky 
full of twinkling stars. The best 
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Class of 1945 Meets 
60 Years later 


Today that is quiet an accomplishment but to us (the 
Class of 45) we are taking it in stride. We were graduating 
with the war still going on, in fact some of the boys left 
early to help out every mindful that they might not return. 
Patriotism ran high in those days, that is one thing we did 
not lack, the love of home, country and the flag. The 
“Pledge of Allegiance” was recited every moming with 
pride no matter what religion we were involved in. We felt 
and were united in a common cause, to defeat the enemy 
who seemed ready to attack our country and way of life. 


Due to the diligence of Cecilia (Collamati) Baisley and 
fellow classmate Claire (Remillard) Johns they rounded up 
thru E-mails and phone calls the Class of 45 and booked a 
date for the re-union at Ma Glockners on July 23rd at 1 in 
the afternoon in dear ole Bellingham were we all had 
started so many years ago. 


From Florida to Canada all over Massachusetts and 
Rhode Island and even a few still resided in Bellingham. 
Some of us couldn’t make it due to illness or 
circumstances beyond our control. But there we were all 
thirteen of us and guests, with the burden of time on our 
shoulders and faces. Most of us were recognizable within 
a few minutes of each other and some had changed so 
handsomely that we had to apoligize for mistaking them 
for some one else. 


Ist Row: Lorraine (LeBlanc) Desmarias, Cecilia (Collamati) Baisley, Beatrice (Lataille) 
Emico, Constance (Remillard) Chicoine, Gladys (Lewinski) Ustinovich, Virginia (Brown) 
Rubrigi, Jeanette (Chabot) Whiting, Claire (Remillard) Johns 


Fic 
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There was quiet a hum of activity, checking out the 
seating arrangements and what was still on the menu. 
After everyone had greeted and hugged each other and 
introductions to our significant others we had a moment of 
silence for our deceased classmates: 


Doris Aldrich, William Baisley, William Arnold, 
Dorothy Breen, Muriel Brunetti, Audrey Carroll, Cecile 
Levesque, Theresa Mousseau, Florence Perrault, and 
Albert Dorval. 


There was quiet a lot of catching up to do, most of us had 
not seen each other if at all since the class re-union in 
1995 when ail of the classes that had graduated from the 
the original High School of Bellingham had gathered 
together at the Mendon Ballroom. The conversation was 
never ending, thru out the meal, drinks and dessert. 
Gladys invited all of us to her house on Maple street were 
it was picked up again, | don’t think any of us really 
wanted it to stop we were so glad to see one another 
again. 


No Nobel prize winners among us or famous politicians, 
nor corporate presidents or infamous criminals. That really 
didn't matter to us not the fame or fortune but the 
fondness we had acquired for each other in high school, 
the class of 1945. We were together once again. 


eg 


2nd Row: William Bruneau, John Tuttle, Lloyd Rhodes, Roland Marchand and Daniel 
Weston 


Picture credit: MrJohns —_— Story byline: Claire Johns Editing:Dan Weston 


Did you ever wonder where 
Christmas Cards began? In colonial 
times, the early Puritans did not even 
celebrate Christmas. From there we 
have come to a Christmas season that 
starts on Labor Day with the Christmas 
catalogues, enters October with the 
first displays of Christmas decorations 
and is in full swing with the November 
early shopping displays. Christmas 
cards are now planned and prepared 
months in advance. Young families 
getting their pictures taken for their 
cards, older families preparing their 
often extensive newsletter. 


In Victorian England it had 
become a tradition of sorts to send 
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oreeahee 1 to your Friends at Christmas 
time. It was often wearing on the hand 
to write out these notes just before 
Christmas. In 1843, Sir Henry Cole, 
first director London's Victoria and 
Albert Museum decided that he would 
not go through the process again. He 
had used his Christmas notes to make 
others aware of the plight of the 


Christmas Cards 
destitute and homeless, of which there 
were many in London of that day. He 
asked John Calcott | 
Horsley to design ***2232° 
a card showing the 
plight of the poor. 
From this humble 
beginning has 
grown a_ world 
wide industry that 
celebrates all things for all people. 

At first only a single page card, 
the idea caught on. England was the 
Christmas card supplier to the world 
for thirty or forty years until finally in 
1875, a printer by the name of Louis 


e 


Prang published the first American 


card. By 1881 he was printing one 
million cards a year. 

Some enterprising _ individuals 
drew their own such as the 1882 card 
shown here. This card is had drawn 
and painted and was obviously made 
for a special person. 

When the postcard became 
popular around the turn of the 20" 
century, it became a convenient means 
of sending Christmas cards, reducing 
the need for envelopes. They also 
could be sent for one cent and did not 
necessitate the presence of a long 
letter. 

I always believed that Christmas 
stamps put out by charities as 
fundraising items were a post World 
War II item. However, in going 
through a scrapbook of old postcards 
circa 1910, I found an American Red 
Cross stamp used on a card in 1909. 
Perhaps it is true that there is nothing 
new in the world. 

The increase in postage has 
necessitated many people to reduce 
their Christmas Card lists. Where once 
you could expect a hundred or more 
cards every year, now the mails deliver 
far less. Unfortunately the postcard 
lost its place as a holiday card and is 
seldom seen now despite its still lower 
cost. 


They sought her that night, and they sought her next day, 
And they sought her in vain while a week passed away; 

In the highest, the lowest, the loneliest spot, 

Young Lovell sought wildly—but found her not. 

And years flew by, and their grief at last 

Was told as a sorrowful tale long past; 

And when Lovell appeared the children cried, 

“See! the old man weeps for his fairy bride.” 


THE MISTLETOE BOUGH 


THE MISTLETOE hung in the castle hall, 
The holly branch shone on the old oak wall; 
And the baron’s retainers were blithe and gay, 
And keeping their Christmas holiday. 
The baron beheld with a father’s pride 
His beautiful child, young Lovell’s bride; 
While she with her bright eyes seemed to be 
The star of the goodly company. At length an oak chest, that had long lain hid, 
Was found in the castle—they raised the lid, 
And a skeleton form lay moldering there 
In the bridal wreath of that lady fair! 
O, sad was her fatel—in sportive jest 
She hid from her lord in the old oak chest. 
It closed with a spring!—and, dreadful doom, 
The bride lay clasped in her living tomb! 
THOMAS HAYNES BAYLY 


“I’m weary of dancing now,” she cried; 

“Here, tarry a moment—I’ll hide, I’ll hidel 

And, Lovell, be sure thou’rt first to trace 

The clew to my secret lurking place.” 

Away she ran—and her friends began 

Each tower to search, and each nook to scan; 

And young Lovell cried, “O, where dost thou hide? 
I’m lonesome without thee, my own dear bride.” 
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Crimpville Comments, 


Please accept a donation in 
memory of my late husband, 
Maurice A. Gregoire. 

We both grew up in Bellingham 
and looked forward for the next 
edition--reading it from cover 
to cover. 


MAILBOX 
NEWS 


Dear Mr. Taft, 

We thank you and the Historical 
Commission for sending my wife and 
I the "Crimpville Comments". The last 
issue was most interesting. It would 
appear that you and your firends put 
a great deal of thought and research 
into every issue. 

I am a first cousin to John Lund- 
vall and can remember back, 75 years 
or so, coming out to this area with 
Mother and Dad to visit the Lundvalls. 
(John's mother was my 
mother's sister. ) 

I am enclosing a small gift... 
wish it could be more...but living 
on Social Security doesn't allow 
for many extras! 

Thank you all... 
Stanley & Eleanor Larso 


Thank you, 
Mary (Mazdrachi) Gregoire 
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DONATIONS 


Mr. & Mrs. Rene Lacroix 
Claire Johns 
in memory of 


Bertrand Remillard 
Edith Sanderson 

Stanley & Eleanor Larson 
Mary Gregoire 
Phyllis Rhodes 
Janet Roach 


DEATHS 
Crimpville Comments, 
Maurice A. Gregoire 
Kathleen M. Laflamme 
Diana L. Rogers 

Albert Spencer 

Wielam os. Cook: Sr. 
Joan E. Tonelli 

Kevin P. Mancini 

Lee A. Fleuette 

Terece A. (Maines) Dube 
Carl R. Adams 

Davia dshHerrayaorn a4, 
Edna M. Embree 

Guy V. Mazzone 

Basil L. Astbury 


This is a day I'm spending read- 
ing 'old' issues of Crimpville Com- 
ments. Walter, my old dear, saved 
everything----I'm reading-- 

Birds in Heaven--1976 and 1983--not 
much work going to be done today. 

Here is another donation for my 
enjoyable day. Thanks, 

Edith Bates Sanderson 
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Crimpville Comments, 


Enclosed find a check I am 
sending in memory of my brother. 
Bertrand Z. Remillard... 

Claire Johns 
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